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On a Fougqu: l. 
I. 


‘ALE Youth, that in the Watry Glafs 
For bis bright Snadow burn'd ; 
Gazing on bis blooming Face, 
To bis gay Flower was turn a: 


II. 
Had be the Fai Merena jeen, 
Of his vain Fondnefs cur'd, 
Fie by ber Beauties would bave veen, 
Not by bis ows, allur’d. 


Hi. 
Thus Ravifht by bimfelf, with /hame 
The Foolifh Wanton Dies = 
He bere bad met a Nobler Flame, 
And perifht by ber Eyes, 


™= 
—_ 





—_ 


The Spendthrift. 


] Ook yonder, but behold the wretched state 
|_» Of the Gay Fool, that fwagger’d fo of late - 
Who was too Rich, too Proud, too Great, too Good, 
To be Advis'd, Difputed or Withjtood ; 

See bow bis Garb, which but the other Day, 

Was fo profufely Fine, fo vainly Gay, 

Is into Shameful Rends and Tatters torn, 

And He bimfelf become a publick Scorn ; 

In bim we may bebold th’ unbappy Fate, 

Of thofe made Rich too foon, and Wite too late, 





— 


A Farewel to-—-—upon his going out 
of ‘Town. 


Arewel, my dearer half, Foy of my Heart, 
Heav’'n only knows bow loath I am to part : 

Whole Months but Hours feem when you are here, 
When abfent ev'ry Minute ts 4 Year. 
Might | but always fee thy Charming Face, 
I'd live un Racks, and wifb no eajier Place , 
But we muft part—-your Intereft fays we Mult, 
Fate will no longer bere fuch treafure iruft ; 
Farewel-———— : | 
May all you meet, and ev'ry thing you view 
Create fuch Foys, 1 found in fecmg you: — 
May no fad thoughts difturb your quict Mind, 
Except you'll think of Her, you left betand. 


i 


To one who defir’d to borrow a Hor/e. 


Igbt Worfbipful Frank, 
. Ubumbly thee thank 

For thy Kindnefs receiv’d of late - 
Ingratitude fure 
I cannot endure 

‘Tis a Vice that I utterly Hate - 
I hear you provide 
A Fourney to Ride, 

If any woud lend you a Gennet ; 
I prote/t before G—d, 

Mine are all gone abroad, 

And won't be at bome this Sennight. 
But yet my kind Francis, 

If that it fo Chances, 

44 Gennet you needs muft Hire, 
If your Bufinefs be bafty, 

I’ lend you my Mafty, 

To carry you out of the Mire. 
He's a dainty fine Cur, 

You need not bim Spur, 

If you bis Conditions but kneiv, 
For be’ll Prance and he'll Gape 
When he carries my Ape, 

Much more when be carries You. 








al 


On the Ladies Walking in St. Sames’s 
Park. By S. W. Gent. 


N Summer Evenings, when the Weather’s Fair, 
Maids,Wives, and Widows, to the Park repair, 
And Bona Robas too, to take the Air ; 
But they bave otber Charms which draw ’emthere « 
For did that pleafant place produce no Men, 
Tbeje Ladies woud not walk from feven till one 
But take a turn or two aud home again : 
'T1s theve they go to meet their Am’rous Swains 
‘Afong/t the thick Herds that bave more Wigg than 
Brams : 
Powder’d, Perfum'd, and Nofes daub’d with Snuff, 
Tho’ fcant in Wit, of that they have enough ; 
Have they but Money, and a fine Lac’d Coat, 
The yielding Damfels foon themfelves devote 
To pow’rful Gold - {wallow the Gilded Pill, 
And Beauty's Captive to the Victor's Wil « 
Some Englith Ladies in this Valiant Age, 
Have Courage ‘nough all Nations to engage, 
German, Italian, Spaniard, French, or Dutch, 
Oy any One that doth our Ifland touch, 


Armenian, 


F ety alle ae 
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Armenian, indian, Tawny, Black, or White, 





Rosters, Turk, or Jew, or Mufcovite , The Admiration ceas’d. 
eird, or Gentleman, or Irifh Beau 
ope rome whetber Friend, or Foe, V T Hen hs ba young , and Paflion bore the 
In Am’rous Combats they'll their Vigour try Way, P ’ 
"dh to € ie.” wad fired my weaker Reafon to obey; 
Bravely oso ¢% Somer, or a i | tb ao, y 1908 ahich nevek cat dibe fon d, 
uo Sg otges tiles Se But on Parnaflus Hill, the Poet's ground 5 
Advice to a Jealous Husband. Woman appear’d to me ail o’er divine, 


secant gina did with more than Mortal Beauty fhine ; 
Oor Jealous FOOT! to thus thy Wife confine, — py fh'd on by Love, that Youthful Vanity, 
And make ber, by ber felf, am private pine, [thé Adorer was, the Goddeis fhe. 

What tho {he’s Buxom, Beautiful and Young, But Time that Withers ev'ry Charming Grace, 
Her Inclinations Vigorous and Strong. ._-—-----~ art gives {6 al things a declining Face ; 
Brcaufe fhe’s Handjom, muft fhe therefore be At laft bas worn out the idolatry, 
A Wretched Prisner, onda Slave toTbee? ©) Ungoddefs’d Her, and Unbelotted me. 
Muft {he from Church- Devotion be reftrain’d, 





SAnd all ber Friendly Vifits be vefram'’d 2.0) €% : eee 
Muft nove admittance to her Prefence bave,» * On J erenta. By Mr. Kien. Piniltps. 
But wrink!’dHages.next Neighbours-to theGraver en eats 
Muft all ber Youthful Charms.be thusconfin'd, CEE bow Verenia fad and penjive Lyes, 
And th Injur’d Wretch not dare to {peak ber Mind? No Sparkisng Fires now launching fromber Eyes, 4 
Fy, fy, Thowrt but agreater, Slave'than fhe, Her toothle{s Gums, falln Cheeks, in all Create « 
_ Chain’d to the Horn, by thy own jealaufy ;. A fad Memento of approaching Fate, 


Tho’ thy Wife’sChaft and ne er fo free from Faults, I cannot pity Her! This Punijument, 
Tbow'rt fill an Odiows Cuckold in thy Thoughts, Revengetul Heau n for ber Pride bas jemt 5 





Fancy, without ber Aid, Cornutes thy Brows, Had |i ¢ but learn’ d me to commi:ferate, 

And to revenge the Woman's WrOneSs, beflows Or ar ? done Tear at iy nbappy Stale, 

The very feif-fame Torments, Plagues and Stings, Her Beauty fure bad bore a longer date, 

A Lufiful Harlot on ber Husband brings. “ind ail Ler Glories not fu [oon wave fet. 

Then vex not Her, nor teafe thy felf, we fee fF orewarn'd by ber, ye Scorniul Dames beware, 
The WatchfulDragon cowd not guard theT ree, How ye difdaiw a Faithful Lovers Fray’r. - 

But let thy Thoughts and Her be unconfin’d, Leaft Heav’n {how'd biajt your Begusies mites? yysnae 
And both enjoy the Freedom of the Mind, .. . “iid ye become their Scorn, as She ts Limi 

For ‘tis not all the Wit and Care thou bajt, eave me 

But ber own Prudence that muft keep ber Chaft. pees omic = 


Vertue’s the Centry that mujt guard the Door, 
And if that fails, (he'll furely be a Whore. 


—~— _ . Ere John the Cobler Lies, whom rigid Fate 


pie ‘ | Percerving near worn out, wou'd needs 
Jo the Qweex’s Coachman on the Axle- 7. vite 3 ' 
flate.; 


: ree of her Coach breaking in Aide- py, was a thrifty Sowl, and Time bas Leon 
AYR, 


On the Death of a Coder. 





He wou'd well Ligvord go tureugh thick and thin, 
; | Death put a trick upon him, and what was't ? 
Vaunt tout carele/s Slave, fure youforget Wher for bis Awl be calPd, fhe brougnt bis Laft. 
~& Lhe Cargo you've in truft, t Vafily great. >» 7 pa4s not well done fo foon to Cut bis Tbred, 

Kncw you not that your P rauncing Cour fers, do. Who Mended more and more till be was Dead. 

Sujtain, Three Kingdoms , ev'ry flep they go. But fince he’s gone this only can be faid, 

Niaay more, the Ballance of the World, they bear, Honeft John the Cobler underneath 1s laid. 

When in the Chariot you are driving ber. 

Had hersmportant weight then fell, doft know ied Sa owe as 

LVhat general Rum would fucceed the blow. PE | es 

L tel p +5 that this brittle Ball bad been Advercilements. 

Turn d turvy, and thy guilty Eyes bad feen 

DeftruGton, beyond Fancy to define, 





LL. Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, who bave any. 
ORIGINAL Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Hu- 


Then henceforth, of your Freight indulge more morous, Gallant, Satyrs, O.les, Epigrams, Receipts, 
Care, Songs, Oc. proper to injert in this Paper, they are defired 
Réemembring, what a Pui(lant Load you bear, 10 jend them to H. Playiord, at the Temple Exchange, 


Fleetftreet, or B. Bragg, in Avemary-Lane:- And like« 
wife to order it fo, that they mty come to their Hands by 
Wednelday Night at fartheft, or they cannot be inferted in 
that Weeks Poft. 


Take heedto ev'ry flep, of evry tread beware. 





—_ ~~ 


LONDON, Printed by Tho. Warren, for the Undertakers: And Sold by Hugh 
Montgommery, at the Golden Anchor in Coruhil : Tho, Hodefon, over-againtt 


cad 


Grdy sInn-Gate, in Holbourn: H. Playford, at the Temple-Change, in Fleet-/treet, 


VL 


Bookfellers: And B. Bragg, at the Blue Ball in Avemary-Lane, 170%. 
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